WILLIAM VAUGHN MOODY
On July 3, 1895, Moody and I sailed for Europe, landing on the I5th at Antwerp, where we were joined for a short trip through Brussels, Ghent, Bruges, Lille, Amiens, and Beauvais by Professor Gates. Moody's delight in the beauty of the cathedrals, the picturesqueness of the landscapes, and the bits of talk with peasants, servants, and railway acquaintances which he never failed to snatch, was a constant pleasure. The easy transitions his mind made from poetic feeling and imagery to the broadest colloquial humor made him an incomparable companion. At Amiens, for example, he calls the delicate rose-window of the cathedral "God's spiderweb"; at Comines, on the border of France, charmed with the pure French of the waitress, he asks the names of all the viands, and in return communicates that the English name of raspberry jam is " Red-goo," and with a solemnity that convulses us watches her efforts to reproduce it, with much rolling of the R.
On the 26th, Mr. Gates having left for Paris, we started on a short walking tour through Brionne, THotellerie, Lisieux, Caen, Saint-Lo, Tessy, and Vire. At Caen, on a rainy afternoon, Moody made the first sketch of the poem which eventually, after much revision, became "Jetsam." At Tessy-sur-Vire we were awakened before dawn one morning by the bugles of a regiment passing up one of the narrow streets — a valorous music strangely impressive in that darkness and silence. Moody has commemorated it in the speech of the Third Youth in Act iv of the "Masque of Judgment":
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